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of ideal, as there's a difference of tradition, and I always
believe that the value of ideals lies less in the nature of the
ideals themselves than in the fact that people will suffer
and discipline themselves and perhaps die for them, what-
ever they are, good or bad. Notions of good and bad
change from age to age and between country and country.
There's little that's absolute except the power to stand firm
by what you do believe in. That seems good to me.
'And you can't keep property together and preserve a
privileged and responsible class without always putting
the necessities of the class and the family before the loves
of the individual. Particularly that's true of a country like
Holland, where all the property can't be left to one child,
but must by law be divided and redivided. The redivisions
have to be cancelled out again and again by marriage
settlements. If the Leydens had married for love, though
their sons might have brought in new wealth of their own
making from Java and elsewhere, they'd have ceased to exist
as a family. Good or bad, their tradition would have gone. I
think it good—socially, morally, every way; but \vhether
good or bad, there it is—it's their ideal. It's what those
who believe in it have to stand by, and do stand by, often at
enormous sacrifice of their own inclinations. Uncle Pieter
married Mother for love; but not until he'd gone through
years of self-denial and was a widower de conzenance with
heirs de convenance. I've always felt as if I were a bastard
child in this place. It has often made me desperately un-
happy, but I see their point.
The whole aristocratic tradition would smash if mar-
riages weren't still largely the affair of the family council.
It isn't now, on the surface, as arbitrary as it was. It
doesn't say: Mademoiselle, you are to be married next
Monday to Monsieur Un Tel, though to you he's an
ogre. But it still counts the quarterings and the hectares.
It doesn't command and bully you any more; you can go
to the rabble if you've made up your mind to it; but it
makes it pretty clear to its young women that, though
they needn't marry a man they loathe, their choice is
narrowly limited. People who are not, as Uncle Pieter

